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© HILST the glad Muſe exults her 


Strains, 
| And Sings the humble, peaceful 
J Plains : - 
ie > date that Refreſhing grow; 


he e Streams, that by the Meadows flow 3 
A 2 She 


{(4) 


She Paints the Scene i in Artleſs "FS. 


E- Hs as Buns 1 * . 


an Nor imple N Nature firives 1 to Raiſe. 


Tr 


B u T when She tells Immortal Things, 


Of Heroes Slain, or Conqu'ring Kings ; 

Or Virtue's Sacred Path defines, 

de Sig 1 in ſtronger; abler Lines. 

8 When Truth to View She matchleſs _ 
And drives the Guilty to expoſe : 

To aid the mighty Song, dhe brings $ 

Her boldeſt Notes, and tuneful'ſt Strings . J zT 

The Bad to Plunge in laſting Shame, 3 
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Near RICHMOND ſtands the lonely Cell 
Where erſt did Jenny Seyton dwell : 1 
With Eaſe ſufficient was She bleſs'd, 

With Riches, full enough, poſſeſs'd. 


L Her Bed was on the cleamiy W „ 
And for her Mirth, She oft wou'd Sing 


| Of Jane, beloved. by a King. 


7 4 „ t . 


7 a 
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HER Cave contaictd a wooden Stool, 
And an old Wheel, to > ſpin her Wool: 
A Spoon, and Kalt, as ulelel thought, 


Were never in the Contines brought. 
dhe, like Diogenes, believ A, 

No uſcleſs 1 ſhou'd be receiv 'd: 
And therefore, Hiſtorians ſ ay, 


Her Spoon, and Knife, She threw away. 


HA p She but Virtue's Paths ourſu'd, 


And with her State contented ſtood ; 
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Bur She to Vibe alone indling) ' 
| | Nor chought upon the Woes behind; 
- How once the fond, deluded Fair; 
Wou'd curſe her gullty, fatal Snare: : 
When they forſaken ſhou'd Complain, 


And look upon their Woes in vain. 


WIT artful Tales wou'd She perſuade, 
| Each Loveſick, eaſy, yielding Maid; 

Entice each Beauty to be kind, 5 
Inflame the wanton Virgin's Mind: 
Point out the Bliſs, and wing the Dart, 

| and ſend 1 it thro the burning Heart. 
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ad sue if you wou 4 ww 
| Where Peace, and Joys, and Tranſports tow a 
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| | Before the riſing Sun appear, 

| | Attend upon your Fortune here : 

{ Here court her $miles, aſſiſt the — 
9 And call her to your * Arms. 
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7 7 HE yielding Maids obey her Pray'r, 
And early to the Shade repair ; 
But Jenny had contriv d. the Snare, 


9 She calls their Lovers to the Prey, 
me Louths the welcome Call obey: 
we Maids they find, the Maids they ſeize, 
| The Maids grow kinder, by degrees: : 
When each alone, 1 in private, a 
Je Lover, with her open Arms, 
3 Her 
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Her open Arms the Youth ſur; 
145 PTT oat ee. * 
In his, the ſtrügling Wantoft lies I 


Fir'd, with the ſoft bewitching Bliſs, - ! 


LEY 


They join in many ati eager Kis? 
When each, with mutual Promife made, =: 7: ⁵⁴ 
Jo meet at Ev'ning in the Sade, 


Swift o'er the parting Cauſe-way run 


And wiſl'd for the declining Sun. 


In vain, they wou' d eſcape their Shame. 
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Too late, at their Misfortunes grieve: 
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Soon fled the Youths, and Joys away: 
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Lox G did not thus tlie Pleaſure ſtay, , 


Too late, the Maids their Guilt perceive, i. - - 


Forſaken, to the Shades they: fly,” ' 59. 


The Shades themſelves, relief deny: 1 | 
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In vain, they Jenny Seyton blame; 
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; Gurs thou but in their Cauſe prevail: 
And wipe away from future Times, 


F 7 1 Stain of their unhappy Crimes. 


1 n gur * 

— ö N 

8 - $a $ e - ©, Ah bs of 

xe. 8 25 = Age” 8 3 
1 0 + 1 ad bs BESS". > 


s. 


| And once the Solace of their Care, 
Nw but increaſe their wild O_o. 
2 


* W HA ſhall they ao; 2 — Ah! hapleſs Tale! 


| Then gladly ſhou'd thy Numbers flow, 
| And the great Gift with Joy beſtow. 


oO! may their Fate a warning be, 
Dear Chloe, gentle Maid, to thee: 
And whilſt thou ſee'ſt the mour nful End, 


That ſuch unhappy Ways attend; 
| With Pleaſure turn thy Eyes, and view | 


: | What Joys a virtuous Love purſue. 


( 10 ) 


T O the ſame 8501 and flent Shade, 8 85 2 


For Privacy and Pleiſure made: . 


Each EV ning conſtantly repair, .» 


| The more refinꝰd ny oa Fair: 5 


| Not Theſe to meet alone, -and Walk, 


| Or ſpend the Time in uſcleſs Talk; 
Bunt ſolid Wit, and Arts to trace, 


And how to ſhun ſupine Diſgrace. 
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TEE EE QUEENS did over theſe 2 88 
| Three fairer, never Pallas ſpy” d: 
When He, in Lla's Solemn Shads. 
Three Sacred Goddeſſes ſurvey'd. b. 
Theſe more with Charms, by Nature bleſt, t 251 


Commanded, and outſhone the reſt. 


Their Looks, like Nobleneſs and Fame, 


Spoke the Great Line from whence They came : 
And 


* The Toung PRINCESSES, 


e 
And in each Heavenly Face alone, 
Was the Great Line's Ferfections ſhown. | 


THESE, from a Sire, as matchleſs too, 


Their pious, beauteous Beings drew : 


Their Mother's Wit, and Virtue bleſt, 


Each pious, beauteous, tender Breaſt. 
Whilſt cach improv'd, adorn'd, refin'd, 


Promis'd a Race above Mankind. 


T o Theſe, the F air, Obedience paid; 
Theſe oft wou'd they Invoke for aid: 
And with ſubmiſſive Knees imvlore, 
That Joys, a long and ſhining Store, 
Might on Their virtuous Actions wait, 
Might ſweeten, and inrich their Fate; 


That Hymen's Torch, and Holy Shrine, 


This Lighted, that Adorn'd Divine, 


B 2 light 
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Might in the gentle Shade be plac'd, 
And with Their own bleſt Nuptials grac'd. 


Fo this, They often wou'd relate 


The Bleſſings of the Nuptial State: 


And what fix'd Bliſs, and ſettled Peace, 
Upon the Equal-Pair increaſe. 

How cv'ry Day treſh Joys betide, 

The conſtant Swain, and loving Bride : 
Whilſt Thoſe, who to their Luſts betray'd, 
By Shame and Guilt, are wretched made; 
Unpity'd Mourn, unſuccour'd Cry, 


Unbleſt, and unlamented, Die. 


O! when ſhall happy Britain view, 


IIlaſtrious PRINCESSES, from You; 


A fair, and num'rous Iſſue, grown, 


To Serve the State, and Grace the Throne? 


at 
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| Pty They adorn the "_ Name: 


7) 
Zan GEORGE, Immortal in his Race, 


| Moy Rule chro- Time's unmeaſur'd _ 
And whilſt our unborn Sons obey 


| Your Lineage, in a future Day: 


Jo You, freſh Honours, they may give, 
And ſee You, in Your Children, Live. 
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Hail, RICHMOND! happy, gentle Seat, 


| The Royal F ather's mild retreat : 


\ 0 ! when ſhall Thy delightful Shade, 


| Be happy, glorious, joyful made ? 
And Hymen bounteous Bleſſings . pill 


es OP fran Sunny Hill. 


HAI I, Great AUGUSTUS! doubly Hail; 


q Lo! never may Thy Off- ſpring fall : 


3 YEndow! 4 with Charms, and Native Fame, 


That 


(4) 


That when fome Bard Their Worth mall ſee, 


| And trace Thefr Annals down to- Thee: : 
That Thou may'lt ſtand, with C HARI 0 TT E 


there, 


A matchleſs, Royal, choſen Pair 
Remember'd, Honour'd, doubly crown's, 


And, like the Living Race, renown'd. 


O! when hereafter I ſhall Sing, 


A virtuous, brave, unhappy King: 7 


| If the unkind, and Iron Age, 


| | Uphold Him on the Tragic Stage: 1 
| And whilſt they hear Him there relate, 


His ſad, forlorn, and cruel Fate. 
If then ſome piteous Tears ſhou'd flow, 4 
At His relentleſs, preſſing Woe: oY | 


3 


— 


f Allndine to a PLA, which will Speedily be br ought | 
+: rhe Stage, call d. —- The Tragedy of REFAN, Prince 
0 Kent. 


Ys” 1 
4 8 may the Audience, with ſurprize, 

Look up to Thee, with Bleſſing Eyes; 

And their loud Joys to Heav'n diſplay, 

That ſav d Thee till a happier Day. 

When Peace and Fortune round Thee wait, | 
And Britain Shines thro? ev'ry State: 
Superior to the World She ftands 
3 And Triumphs in AUGUSTUS Hands. 
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ICILIAN Maids, 1 Nine, 
Since You, to aid Us, your Aſſiſtance 
join: 
Be thou, Thalia, my peculiar Guard, 
q And from Town-Bullies, keep thy Ruſtic-Bard. 


L I Pan my lowing Herd, in ſafety keep, 


Let Pallas guard from Wolves, my trembling 
Sheep: | 


6 | From 


Wl | 049) fo 
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| i From Vermin, let Pomonæ clear my Trees, 4 
[ From Drones, let Ariſleus keep my Bees. A . 
j * 
| To plead their Cauſe, and ſing their Praiſe, ve 


TR : 
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left 
My Cattle brouzing on 2 diſtant Cleft. 
Sa u then, leaſt Critics think my Stile the | 
worſe, 2 | 
Why Paſtorals I wrote, not Epic Verſe : 
Tell, how my Wit admiring when a Boy, 
Mars ſtrove with * which ſhould me 


Decoy : - : 

Till I rejecting Venus, follow'd Mars, 
For Ponds deſpiſing Freedom, Love for Wars. ; 
| | But when in Homer's Steps, I wou'd | have | 


trod, 


My Jaded Muſe began, like his, to Nod : 


* 


She'd 


| (19) 
She'd not deſeribe the Pomp of Regal Courts 
But Sing, in Paſtorals, the Rural Sports. 


„ 
0 
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7 She Painted Mars, like Venus, full of 
4 And gentle Venus dreſs'd in Martial Arms: 
Therefore content with unambitious Strains, 

My Lawrels I receiv'd from liſt' ning Swalns. 
With humble Lays I painted Nature's Scenes, 
The Scented Meadows, de Flow'ry Greens : 

The Tow'ring Mountains, and. the Shady Woods, 
| The Cryſtal | Fountains, and the Swelling 


As 


gave new Beauties to the Sable-Grove, 

To noiſy Wars, preferring quiet Love. 

By Me deſcrib'd, in various Scenes appear, 

The various Seaſon Sof tlie circling Year, 

Now Boreas Storms, the forked Lightning flies, 


And grumbling Thunder rattles in the Skies : 128 


3 The 
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Th: foamitip Ocean ſwells, the Billows xoar, 


* 
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And boiſt'rous 9 ſhakes the reembling 


Shore: : 


8 0 


But when Apollo's Beams the Storms diſperſe, 
The Verdant Meadows ſhine in ev'ry Verſe: 

1 he Verſes, like the Rivers, gently glide, 

And ſwell or fall, as does the changing Tide: eh 
The murm'ring Zephbyrs yield a gentle Breeze, 


And mild Favonius whiſtles in the Trees. 


Thus drawn by me, when Nature view'd 
her Face, N 
Admiring ev'ry F eature, ev'ry Grace: 
She ſmiling ſaid, then I to Art muſt yield, 
And tho' by Art reviv'd, muſt quit the Field. 


WHEN 


{ 21 


w HEN Orphens Sings, the Choſts no more 


complain, 


But in his lulling Muſic loſe their Pain: 


By Matic, he infpir'd the Lifcleſs Woods, 


Tam'd Savage Beaſts, and ſtop d deſcending | 


Floods. 


Such pleaſing Charms attend thy Paſi'ral Muſe, 


| To calm our Sorrows, and new Joys infuſe. 


So when a Country's Beauties I rehearſe, 
The Country Smiles, and Fields look Green in 
Verſe. 


SICILTAN Maids, my Paſtoral refine, 


Exalt each Thought, and Poliſh ev'ry Line: 


Tho' Swains affirm, that me, Meli ſſa bred, 


Or that I was, like Fove, with Honey fed. 
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The Churtiſh Critic's call me Dovie Clown: 


The Shepherds Airs a Critics Wit impart, 


And painting Nature's Gifts diſcover Al. 


HAD Daphnis told Theocritus his Grief 
Daphnis had quickly then receiv'd Relief: 


Muſic had footh'd the Torments of. his Breaſt, 


And turn'd his painful Cares to quiet Reſt. 
By him een Polyphemns gain'd ſuck Charms, 
As "rf coy Galatea to his Arms: 
With his Defects the Nymph enamour'd grew, 


And pleas'd her Eyes with his Gigantic view. 


Bur when Theocritus forſakes the Plains, 
Raiſing his Doric Pen to loftier Strains : 
And when exalted, the Sicilian Muſe, 


For ſplendid Rowe, leaves humble Syracuſe. 


By Shepherds tho' I'm deem'd Polite— in Town | 


His 


(23) | 
His Panegyric Hymns the Readers teach, | 
l 


He knew the Court, as Re 28 Country 's Speech, 


But now, Sicilian Maids, his Loſs deplore, 
Or rather, his Immortal Name adore 3 : 
And 28 with Hymns, he orac'd the Shepherd's | 
n 

| So you lament his Death, but give him Life in | 
Valle. — 


The WanrToN Taned. 


By Mr. B RON E. 


And ſome take Pleaſure in the Chace; 
Begin, my Muſe, why muſt thy Strain, 
For ever to the Woods complain? 


To Cities Sing, and to the Throng, 


And with the Fair begin thy Song. 


Or SHloia Sing: What Muſe, if She 


Whilſt ſome the Bow, and ſome the Race, 


Be not thy Theme, will Sing with thee? 


HILST others diff*rent Paths purſue, 


And Joy, in various Proſpects, view; 


Her 


er | 


2 * 


(25) 

Her Nature form'd to pleaſe the Sight, 
Her Nature faſhion'd for Delights 
Perfection ſpread on ev'ry Part, 


| And drew on ev ry. Joint, a Heart, 


THE WAN TON thus, by Nature deck d, 
Did outward Ornament neglect: 
She us'd no Waſh to make her Fair, 
No Ointment to Perfume her Hair. 
Her Cheeks no Roſy Paint did need, 
F 10 ne did living Roſes breed: 
And furniſh'd from the beauteous Store, 


Her Lips, the Siſter Scarlet wore. 


SHE Colly Lov'd, the beauteous Boy 
Was form'd to glve the Virgin Joy. 
To him, the wanton Girl was kind, 


'To her the beauteous Boy inclin'd. 


OO 


( 26) 
The wanton Fair wou'd oft Embrace, 

More oft wou'd Colly kiſs her Face: 1 n8}- 
Squeeze cloſe the dear inviting Prize, 


And eat her Charms with greedy Eyes. 


rr Wanton as She was, in vain 


He ſought the happy Bliſs to gain : 

She coy, wou'd Cer in Private be, Dn ee 
[| In open Company more free. 

In] Public, all his Threats defy, 


In Private, all his Pray'rs deny. 


FK E E from the Noon-tide's ſcorching Heat, 
She'd to her Chamber oft retreat: 
There Stretch'd at eaſe, with open Arms, 
Reveal the er d Charms: 


And with ſoft Dreams, and wanton Play, 


Chace the declining Sun away. 


THIS 
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T #1 5 Colly knew, and ſtrait he flies, 

The dear Refuſer to Surprize : : . 
He flies to Sylvia's Bed, and there 
Lies cover'd, to ſurprize the Fair 5 

Beholds her, and with ſweet amaze, 


Does on the Naked Charmer gaze. 


SHE's mine, he cry'd, and graſp'd her faſt, 
The lovely Maid is mine, at laſt : 


And, O! ——— my Soul, as here we lay, 


An Offering to thy Charms, II pay; 
Upon theſe naked Worlds of Bliſs, | 
P11 pour it out in many a Kiſs: 


And Sighing t to the F loods, I'll twine 


| Theſe Arms, in many a Wreath with Thine: 
0 1 Love's Head, the Wreaths ſhall be, 
Such Garlands he expects from Thee. 
D 3 Thou 


(33) 
Thou Sylvia, ſhalt his Altar be, | 
The fruitful Sacrificer — Me. : | 


| ] 
Or if upon that Altar thou 4 ; 
Wou'd'it lay the Tributes of my Vow 4 : 
There ſpread the Cloth, the Feaſt prepare, p 


Call Penns, call the Graces there : 


*” a” 


Let them the Bowls of Near fill, 
Let us the Balmy Fragrance ſpill. 
Surround the Board, admit the Train, 


And deal the Bounties of the Plain. 


O! Pleaſing, as the Floods to Heat, 


Enticing, as the ſtill Retreat: 
O'ercoming, as the Radiant Day, 


Me joyful to the Shrine convey. 


And joyful to the Shrine convey'd, 


Was Colly, by the trembling Maid. 


(29) 
WHERE woud the Muſe unheeding go, 
To Charm the Belle or Ruſſet-Beau ? 
Ah! wou'd but Chloe touch the String? 2 
Or teach the Callow-Maid to Sing: 
Expreſſions, charming and divine, 
Shou'd thro” the dear Performance ſhine. 
Diſplay the Swain, the Nymph diſplay, 
And teach the Lover what to ſay. 


' O! when the happy Pair lay bleſt, 
Sighing, Kiſling, and undreſt? 
When each the other's Arms employ'd? 
When Colh had the Maid enjoy'd ? 
What Pangs ? What Tranſports, did She feel? 
What Longings, to the Boy reveal? 


And, 04 my Love! my Love! ſaid She, 


As 1 am Kind, be Kind to Me: 


Sine. 


( 30 ) 


Since all my Honour, all my Fame, 


| Is loſt, to my Eternal Shame. 
{ My Coll, OI my Love! I pray, 


Be cruel, in a gentle way, 


And me, with thy Embraces, ſlay. 


| THE cruel Boy obey'd her Pray'r ; 
Again he ſeiz'd the Wanton Fair 5 
Within her Arms enrag'd he ffew, * 
Upon her Breaſt himſelf he threw-; 
Around each glowing, beauteous Grace, 


His Legs and Arms, did cloſe Embrace. 


When, lo! the little Wanton-Swain, 
Enrag'd, to hear the Nymph complain ; 
In Sighs, drew out her panting Breath, 


And kiſs'd the willing Saint to Death. 
Bs A 
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On the 1 Dao N Mr. PRIOR. 


By the Same. 


If my Tongue had Language to expreſs, 


The heavy Burthen of my Soul's diſtreſs! 


My I charming, as thy Strains ou d 


flow, 


A comely Mourning, and a decent Woe. 


| IMMORTAL Bard If thou can'ſt deign to fee, -- 
A Thing ſo wretched, and ſo low as me : 
Ho we' er thy Eyes o'er beauteous Proſpects roam, 
And Angels Songs ſalute Thee to thy Home; 8 
O! to thy Friend below, be once more Kind, 


77 And grant that theſe, may thy Acceptance find. 
BUT 
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Thy Alma, and thy Solomon, four Shine, 
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With, equal Glory, to 2 future Line; , : 
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Ir, 0 my Friend kind Heavn Wes hear i ts 
Pray'r, Eder: : 4 . 


3 


1 And ile he 4 fnking, f From a deep Deen oy 


F. 
41 


Eelore I fall, and reach the loneſome, Grave, 


[ 8 ; Let me 2 Portion.of thy: Spirit haves. 1 
if 2 
1 hat when the Springs. of weary. Lice decay, f 1 


And frzghted Nature, wings her Courſe away; - N 
The boumeous Pow” rs may t. to my Soul aden 1 04 


4 Zeſt, 3 Fams, and a Reward, like Thin. 529 
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